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ICHELIN CORD 


Their sturdy appearance 
suggests their durability 


MICHELIN TIRE COMPANY, MILLTOWN, N. J. 


Other Factories: 
Clermont-Ferrand, France; London, England; Turin, Italy 
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GARTER 







“Caveat 
Emptor’— 
(Let the 
Buyer 
Beware) 


THE SUCCESS of the wide- 
veb principle in men’s garters 
has led to a host of imita- 
tions. But the buyer should 
remember that the original 
wide-web garter, the E. Z., is 
protected by basic patents and 
no imitation can be like it 

Look for the name “E. Z.” on 
the garter—and if it has slides, 
hooks, or bothersome adjust- 
ments, it is not the genuine. 


25c to $1 everywhere in single 


grip and the E. Z, 2-Grip. 


The E. Z. Garter is made solely 
by The Thos. P. Taylor Co. 
Bridgeport, Conn. 


me 


CAUTION 


Lire’s Subscription Department | 


employs no. direct 
representatives; it does not of- 
fer prizes, college courses or 
other inducements for agents to 
canvass for subscriptions. Any- 
one soliciting subscriptions on 
any such basis should be turned 
over to the authorities as a 
swindler. 


travelling 


Be sure to place your order with 
a reliable bookseller, news 
agent or solicitor, if you do not 
mail it to Lire direct. 


FE PUBLISHING COMPANY 
598 Madison Ave., 


New York 














The Distant Dames 


O anywhere such lassies grow 
As Celestine and Christabel— 


| Exquisite girls of long ago 


Who cast o'er ancient beaux their 
spell? 
Rare blossoms from the human tree, 
Their fragrance comes adown the 
years, 
Enthralling with their witchery— 
O, far-away, enchanting dears! 


Their flounces, ruffles, furbelows; 
Their crinoline, balloon-like spread; 
Their laces, slippers, silken hose— 
Of them how raptly we have read; 
Yet far above them all Romance 
Adorns them by its mystic aids, 
And makes us wish we had the chance 
To woo and win those vanished maids. 


Now Marys, Bessies, Janes and Mays 
Are quite complacent to reveal 

Such charms as in those far-off days 
Shy dames thought proper to conceal ; 

And yet, despite these modern aids, 


Despite enchantments then unknown, 


We fancy that the foretime maids 
Had grace superior to our own. 


But, years to come, bards will recall 


Our Lucys, Roses, Bettys, Mames, 
And rhapsodize about their thrall 


As we row vaunt the distant dames. 


An arrant rogue, Romance deccives, 
A glamour o’er the past he throws; 
For never were there sweeter Eves 
Than just this minute each 
knows. 


Howard Markle Hoke. 


Bedtime Stories 


FTER the harvest was gathered 
Capital and Labor fell to disputing. 


“You would not have been able to | 
| reap without me,” 


said Labor, “so | 
think I should have all the harvest.” 

“There would have been no harvest 
to reap without my foresight, my “eo 
and my machinery,” replied Capital. 
took the risk, and when I have paid you 
for your work I am through.” 

Being unable to agree, they consulte | 


| a Lawyer. 


“Labor has the most votes,” 
this worthy, “and so deserves the har- 
vest; but Labor cannot be trusted with 
the seed corn in these days. of silk 
shirts.” 

Accordingly he divided the grain into 
three piles. “There,” said he, pointing 
to the smallest pile, “is Capital’s share. 
This,” indicating the middle-sized pile, 
“is Labor’s wages.” 

“What is the big pile?” asked Capital 
and Labor together. 

“That,” replied the Learned Man, ‘ 
economic loss due to friction in the 
relations of men.” And he began to 
shovel the large pile into his wagon. 

George Martin. 
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Remove Dandruff 
If you want plenty of thick, beautiful, 
silky hair, do by all means get rid 
of dandruff, for it will starve your hair 
and ruin it if you don’t. 

The best way to get rid of dandruff is to 
dissolve it. To do this, just apply a little 
Liquid Arvon at night before retiring; use 
enough to moisten the scalp, and rub it in 


| gently with the finger tips. 


By morning, most, if not all, of your 
dandruff will be gone, and three or four 
more applications should completely re- 


move every sign and trace of it. 


You will find, too, that all itching of the 
scalp will stop, and your hair will look and 
You can get 
A four- 
all that is needed. 
Cleveland, Ohio. 


feel a hundred times better. 
Liquid Arvon at any drug store. 
ounce bottle is usually 

The R. __—siThe A. LI Watkins Co., 
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Hot water 
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By its fruits you must know it. 
The natural product of the oak | 


is perfect acorns, just as the normal product of the 
Mimeograph is fine printing. If the Mimeograph 
fails to deliver exact copies of a clear original, some 
factor in the simple process is being neglected. With 
ordinary care its habitual hourly grist is five thousand 
finely printed duplicates of a typewritten sheet, form, 
blank, letter, design, chart, map, etc. Too much em- 
phasis cannot be laid upon the exquisite work which the 
Mimeograph turns out—much quicker than by any other 
means and at almost negligible cost. More Mimeographs 
have beem sold than all other similar duplicating devices 
combined—to business and educational institutions through- 
out the world. Let us show you how the Mimeograph outfit 
will cut expenses for you now. Send for interesting catalog 


“W-9”—from A.B. Dick Company, Chicago—and New York. 


eo, ae 
MINEGGRAPH 
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By Dorothy Parker 


H W the arrogant iris would wither and fade If the blossoms refused their pale honey, the bees 
If the soft summer dew never fell, Must in idleness hunger and pine; 

And the timid arbutus that hides in the shade While the moss cannot live, when it’s torn from the trees, 
Vould no longer make fragrant the dell! Nor the waxen-globed mistletoe twine. 

All the silver-flecked fishes would languish and die Were it not for the sunshine, the birds wouldn't sing, 
Vere it not for the foam-spangled streams; And the heavens would never be blue. 

Little brooks could not flow, without rain from the sky; But of all Nature’s works, the most wonderful thing 
or a poet get on without dreams. ; Is how well I get on without you. 





Tennis Is a Good Game After All 


Miss Jones’s brothers, Tom, Dick and Harold, consider themselves exceptionally fortunate in 
persuading Mr. Chase, that well-known tennis champion, to come over for some doubles 
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Cobbie Stavers (at the opening of Prof. Clinger’s Private School for Boys in the Berkshires): 
See that guy over there—one with the flower in his button hole? 














Buster Blunt: What’ll we do with him? 
“I say let’s keep him till the last.” 


HE happiest children in all the 

public playground were Alice, aged 
six, and little Gwendolin, five and three 
months. One day while romping, Alice 
seized Gwenny’s walking doll and 
would not give it up. The younger 
child became furious. Reaching into 
her middy blouse she drew forth her 
six-shooter and with one well-directed 
shot put an end to her little playmate. 
What else could the poor child do? 


After forty-six years of the closest 
friendship, Old Man Snodgrass and his 
neighbor, Silas Terwilliger, quarreled 
over the checker board. It was a mere 
trifle, but as Mr. Snodgrass remarked 
afterwards, “there was but one course 
open to him” . . . The weapon used by 
Mr. Snodgrass upon this occasion was 
a Colt .42. Funeral services at the 
Terwilliger home were private. 


J. Henry Merihew simply could not 
make Mrs. Merihew understand that he 
liked his breakfast coffee with hot milk. 





Quick Trigger Stuff 


Time went on . . “You have been 
the best wife in all the world to me, 
little woman,” confided Mr. Merihew to 
his spouse one morning, “but—” As 
luck would have it the first shot missed 
fire. The second found its mark. “A 
perfect hit,” the critics called it. 


The manner in which Professor 
Harmsworthy was conducting classes 
did not disturb his colleagues at the 
university until one day it was observed 
that the noted scientist had neglected to 
call the roll. Rather than embarrass 
him by demanding an explanation, the 
faculty haled Professor Harmsworthy 
before the dean, where he was briefly 
disposed of on the third shot. The af- 
fair was staged in the department of 
paleontology. 


When Chief Justice Horace B. But- 
terfield chanced to meet Associate Jus- 
tice Ruddy in the carridor of the Apple- 
gate Division one day and inquired of 
the learned judge whether he happened 


to have a match about him, the Chief 
Justice could hardly have foreseen that 
his benchmate had, as it transpired, left 
home without a match that morning. 
. . . The bullet from the pearl-handled 
automatic which the Chief Justice 
carried crashed with deadly velocity 
through the brain of his learned asso- 
ciate; and with the customary publica- 
tion of thé facts in the case the inci- 
dent was declared closed. 


“IT am sorry,” said Miss Penelope 
Rensaw, the Head Librarian, “but we 
seem to be all out of General Grant’s 
Memoirs at the present moment.” 
Webster H. Brown, 2d, captain of the 
high-school debating team, had never 
been addressed in this fashion before. 
. .. And the annual debate with Poly- 
technic only two nights off! Bang! 
Bang! . The many friends of 
Miss Rensaw were kindly requested to 
omit flowers . . . Sibley High won the 
debate. 

Foster Ware. 
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The City Employee Is Discovered Actually at Work 











Sanctum Talks 


" OOD morning, Lire. May I—” 
“I don’t recall you, sir. How- 
ever—" 

“My name is Sumner—John S. Sum- 
ner.” 

“Sumner? Where have I heard that 
name before?” 

“I’m president of the New York So- 
ciety for—” 

“Oh, yes—Vice, and all that sort of 
thing. Successor to Anthony Com- 
stock. I recall you now. Your business 
is to stir up an ever-lagging interest in 
sex matters. Yes, yes, yes. What can 
I do for you?” 

“Well, Lire, the fact is, | want to ask 
you a very important question—as man 
to man.” 

“Don’t say that, Mr. Sumner. Just 
say you want to ask me a very impor- 
tant question, and let it go at that. And 
what is your important question?” 

“T want to know, Lire, whether I am 
really an ass or not.” 

“Um. That is a stumper. 
you think about it?” 

“My motives seem good, Lire.” 

“The motives of any ass may be good, 
Mr. Sumner, and he may yet be an ass.” 

“But what is the real trouble with 
me, anyway?” 

“Let’s see. You suppressed Mr. 
Cabell’s “Jurgen,” which some of the 
more or less intelligent literary experts 
had pronounced a work of art—thereby 
doing the author the inestimable ser- 
vice of advertising a book that would 
otherwise have remained unknown.” 

“That looks bad for me, doesn’t it?” 

“Then you haled before the court 
another work which the judge and jury 
couldn’t make head or tail of, and all 
the while—” 

“Don’t spare me, Lire!” 

“The movies were going on in side 
streets, and nothing that is essentially 
practical was being omitted to pervert 
the minds of the rising generation.” 


What do 
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“But I have to overlook these things, 
Lire. They are too firmly established.” 
“Now you're defending yourself.” 

“So I was! Dear me. That would 
seem to corroborate—” 

“Not necessarily, Mr. Sumner.” 

“You may be an ass, or you may not 
be an ass; far be it from me to say. 
3ut here’s a suggestion bearing on this 
important problem.” 

“Yes, Lire.” 

“Why not bray for light? 
morning, Mr. Sumner.” 

“Um—Good morning.” T. L. M. 


Good 
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LIFE 


LIFE’S Fresh Air Fund 


_Lire’s Fresh Arr Funp has been in opera 
tion for the past thirty-four years. In that 
time it has expended $191,130.33 and ha Given 
a fortnight in the country to 41,505 poor cit 
children. 


Contributions, which are acknowledged Lire 
about three weeks after their receipt, should be 
made payable to Lire’s Fresw Air Funp, ang 
sent to 598 Madison Avenue, New York “ity, 
Previously acknowledged ............ $20,404.42 
Currier McEwen, Newark, N. J...... 10.00 
“In memory of Wilmar,” Round Top, 7 

i? Wee ara eee s aallasnd bid mak ee hile cis 500 
° J seat e wee 10.00 
Mrs. Charles Jackson, West Chop, 

ie can die ie eed ace. o 5.0 
The Night Nurse, Springfield Hospital, 

yo eS ere 10.00 
J. H. Foster, East Sandwich, Mass... 5.0 
Proceeds of a circus conducted by the 

Shorelands Circus Assn. at Sound 

Beach, Conn., the personnel of which 

consisted of the following children: 

Eugene Reid, Gerald Fosdick, Charles 

Fosdick, Bill Vanderbilt, Sanderson 

Vanderbilt, Barbara Parsons, Jock 

Vanderbilt and Valentine MacManus 6.33 
Second contribution from the Quinni- 

bec Jrs., South Fairlee, Vt......... 5.00 
Mrs. Charles Dana Gibson, New York 

MY _a666 2600564666650 08 O00 CRKORES 00 
Elena Rionda Doty, So. Sandisfield, 

P.. cinnédeetsacdrns cock ehcesues 4.06 
Hettie Gray Baker, New York City.. 10.00 
“Une Ami,’ Worcester, Mass......... 5.00 
POG. . cashdakee 
O. H. Bailey, Waterbury, Conn....... 5.00 
ree New York City.... 10.00 
Florence wer, Claremont, Cal.... 5.00 
Anonymous, Christianburg, Va....... 2.00 
F, V., Hendersonville, N. C. 
Proceeds of an exhibit of curiosities 

held by Peggy Bannerman and John 

Dunie in their “Museum of Happy 

Days,” at Blue Point, L. I. ...... 
“In Memory of Larry,” Berkeley, Cal. 5.00 
In - eared of C. T. S.; Los Angeles, 

Cal. 





At the Zoo 


Tih 
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Ny Wb 
ET RicnOars — 
Johnny: 


Grandpa, do lions go to heaven? 
Grandpa: No, | 27 Bll 


Johnny: Well, do ministers? 
Grandpa: Why, of course. Why do you ask? 


Johnny: Well—suppose a lion eats a minister. 
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Lady (poetic): Doesn’t the sea, Captain, with its mutability of temper, its infinite 
moods and caprices, remind you of a woman? 


Captain Henpeck: Eggzackly—why, dern the thing! I despises it! 


The Lyric Baedeker 
Edinburgh 
A BONNY burgh is Edinbro’, the city brave and bright 


(hat spreads in green and gray below the castle on 
the height; 
\nd there on lovely Princes Street the people group in knots 
To talk about the latest news of Mary Queen of Scots. 


The castle is a gallant keep and one you're bound to view; 
\ military pensioner will kindly take you through, 
Rehearsing inexhaustibly the plots and counterplots 

That made it insalubrious for Mary Queen of Scots. 


You ll see the ancient canongate; you'll see the house of 
Knox, 
With churches here and churches there, all strictly orthodox ; 


You ll see the works of colorists who lavished paint in pots 
On old and recent likenesses of Mary Queen of Scots. 


And when amid the gorse and sheep you’ve climbed to 
Arthur’s Seat 

(Where Arthur, says the legend, watched his army in 
defeat), 

Your eye shall rest on Holyrood and other noted spots, 

Connected with the tragedy of Mary Queen of Scots. 





You'll see the marble statue of the Wizard of the North, 

You'll see the cantilever bridge that spans the Firth of 
Forth— 

A noble bridge, but when ‘twas done the builders cursed 
their lots 

Because it wasn’t patronized by Mary Queen of Scots. 


A blessing on the bonny burgh and all it holds enshrined, 

On every house of native rock, on every close and wynd, 

And send it good historians to clear whatever blots 

May rest upon the memory of Mary Queen of Scots! 
Arthur Guiterman. 


A Much Needed Law 


AtrornEy: Some of the most fruitful sources of litiga- 
tion lie in the settlement of estates of men who have de- 
layed making their wills until too late. 

Current: Well, sir, in that case I believe there ought to 
be a law compelling doctors to give their patients ten days’ 
notice. 


Concussion 


Wuat with permanent waving and millinery, a married 
man’s overhead expenses are considerable these days. 





N his one hundred and fourth 
birthday, Louis Kokowitz, of Har- 
lem, announced that he had decided to 
take up golf. 
He will now find out that the first hun- 
dred years were the easiest. 

- ® 


LIFE 


Lines 





All America is divided into three parts 
-—square miles, square people and 
square heads, 

JL 
The starving actors want bread and 
roles, 


taking a 
circuit. 


swing around the lecture 
JL 
Since Time does not exist, according to 
Einstein, he must still be trying to de- 
termine whether he ever arrived here 
or not. 





There was a time when the only 


-L 





prohibition state you could get 
liquor in was Maine. 

=» 
Paper bathing suits have ap- 
peared in the East and lots of 
folks now go to the beaches just 
to see what’s in the papers. 

—L 
With its divorce courts crowded 
New York is now the Umpire 
State. 


Two can live as cheaply as one 
can pay alimony. 

JL 
An epitaph for Henry— 
The good that men do flivs after 
them. 

iL 
Some French papers object to 
M. Briand’s proposed trip to 











A chicken hawk, measuring five 
feet from tip to tip, was recently 
shot on Fifth Avenue, New 
York, 
He certainly came to the right 
place to hunt. 

JL 
The low cost of living hasn't yet 
extended to the short skirt. 

= 5 
The excavators have been dig- 
ging up the cellar of Herod the 
Great in Palestine. The stuff 
ought to be pretty good by this 
time. 





+L 
X still represents an unknown 
quantity, and nowadays XXX is 
getting to represent an unknown 
quality. 

+L 





Washington. 

Perhaps they are afraid that 
when he gets back home he'll | 
spell it Bryan. 


W 


Local Gossip 


HEN Silas Whimple wuz raisin’ Young Si, he 





A baby was found in a mail box 
in Trenton, New Jersey. 
Special delivery? 








ie 
The people who were shouting, 
“No beer, no work!” in 1919 
didn’t know they would get both 
in 1921. 


—L 
Washington is truly a “city -of 
magnificent distances” when 
measured with red tape. 

JL 


Baseball has nothing to fear 
from tennis and golf as national 
pastimes until they have pro- 
duced at least one grade A 


scandal. 
+L 
In a dining car you pay for the 





to him the Poorhouse acrost the valley: an’ tell him 
erbout it; how they never had nothin’ but bread and 
water to eat an’ so on, an’ what he wuz a-comin’ to ef 
he didn’t save his money. Waal, Young Si’s one of our 
leadin’ citizens now an’ where the back lot used to be, 
they’ve gut an auto boulevard. Si’s agent fer one o’ 
them cars an’ tother day he wuz demonstratin’ to Nick 
Bell an’ Nick wuz all worked up erbout buyin’ uv it 
when they come to the same spot. Seein’ the Poor- 
house over acrost the valley Si gut to thinkin’ uv his old 
dad an’ he told Nick the story an’ I snum ef Nick didn’t 
get serious right then an’ there an’ throw up the huil 
deal ; said he knowed he had no business buyin’ the car 
an’ called it all off. 

Si come home plum disgusted an’ jedgin’ from what 
he said Nick hadn’t better rely on Si to warn an’ guide 
him much more. In fact, Si made certain remarks 
hintin’ Nick could go almost any place fer all o’ him. 








used to take him up in the back lot an’ pint out aL 


They say that Woodrow may 
not be allowed to practice law 
in Washington. But then, he 
never did. 

JL 
Marconi is now working on a 
device which will transmit words 
through the air faster than a 
man can talk. 
Cherchez la femme. 

IL 
One touch of Nature makes 
grape juice illegal. 

+L 
Give a man enough rope nowa- 
days and he'll manufacture a 


amount that you eat, and Pullman rates 
will be satisfactory when we pay for 
the amount that we sleep. 


-L 
-“We’ve got their goat,” remarked the 


commander-in-chief of the Greeks to 
his aide as news was brought of the 
Turkish evacuation of Angora. 


We don’t hear so much from d’Annun- 
zio as we did. Gabriel has evidently 
stopped blowing his horn. 
me 

While those foreign prime ministers are 
here for the disarmament conference 
they should seize the opportunity to re- 
duce their countries’ war debts by 





new drink with it. 
de 

Lire expects its followers to read this 
page, and to contribute to it as well. A 
prize is therefore being offered for the 
best Life Line to appear during the 
next three months. Further details are 
supplied on page 29 of this issue. 
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The Golden Canine Rule 


The Mother Dog (giving her last bit of advice to her family before the breaking of home ties on the morrow): 
Some of you will be adopted in homes of the wealthy, and some of you will slink in the alley at the heels of a 
man who can barely buy food for himself. But if you live on cream, or if you starve, this you must do to prove 
true to tradition: You must love some human being and be willing to give up your life for him, otherwise you 
are not worthy of being called a dog. 








“Say! 


LEXANDER of Macedon always 
seems to me to cut a sad figure in 
uistory. 

He is chiefly celebrated as having 
sighed because there were no more 
worlds to conquer. The poor fish! with 
about eight-tenths of the globe still un- 
explored, let alone unconquered! All 
his conquests fade into insignificance in 
the light, or rather, in the darkness of 
his lack of imagination. Czsar (Julius) 
is much more admirable in spite of his 
legacy of Gallic wars wherein our sub- 
freshmen still ingloriously perish. Na- 
poleon, Cecil Rhodes—these were em- 
pire-builders, real Carry-on Kids. The 
sky was their limit; “so little done—so 
much to do”—their device. 

There should be a re-sorting of our 


Inventors and Explorers 
Hard Times for the Imaginative 


By George S. Chappell 


historical heroes. A large number of 
them, I think, will be found to have de- 
veloped the fallen arches inevitable to 
clay feet. Cyrus, the so-called Great— 
what a poor stick he was! He wept, 
you will recall, viewing the hordes of 
his own army, to think that not one of 
them would be alive a hundred years 
thence. Mercy me, what futility! And 
3alboa—renowned for discovering the 
Pacific! Can you imagine not discov- 
ering it, once you had got that far? 
The wonder is he didn’t fall into it. 

I do not number among my acquaint- 
ances many Discoverers, for which | 
am glad, for I know they would break 
my heart. But I do know one, Doug- 
lass, and his case is actually pitiful. 
Douglass is a really thumping fine 





My mother told me to ask you if I could have the pleasure of this dance.” 


Discoverer. Give Douglass anything 
to discover and he will discover it. He 
has private means, scientific equipment 
and an explorative mind. And yet. f 
the last year, the poor soul has /ecen 
poring over maps, he has gone over thx 
globe (in his study) with a fine-toothed 
comb, without being able to find a single 
spot that has not already been discov- 
ered. The Pole is old stuff—‘cold”’ as 
we say in the dramatic profession; the 
line “forms at the left” waiting to go to 
the South Seas. Darkest Africa is di- 
vided up into neat squares, and, as 
Douglass says hopelessly, “That's all 
there is; there isn’t any more!” 

Talk about the war putting a crimp 
in sugar! Civilization has _ simply 
knocked the spots out of the Discovery 
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business. Tompkins is one of 
the few Inventors of my ac- 
quaintance and he, too, has 
fallen on dark days. Try as 
he will he can’t think of 
anything to invent. He has 
a perfectly corking labora- 
tory up on Morningside 
Heights, full of retorts and 
test tubes and double-boilers 
and all sorts of dangerous 
chemicals, and there he sits, 
mulling about, day after 
day, hoping against hope 
that he will make some 
frightiul scientific blunder 
that ll bring him ever- 
lasting fame. If he could 
even invent a new smell | 
think he would die happy. 


“Sor 


up,” he said to me, brokenly. 


etimes I am tempted to give 


“Twenty 


years of effort and what have I to show 


for it? . . . The Tompkins Synthetic 


Oyster!” He laughed fiendishly. 


The Tompkins Oyster, I might ex- 
plain, is a synthetic product which pre- 
serves in perpetuity the appetizing 
gelatinous appearance of a live Cotuit. 


A dream that will come true 


While not precisely edible it serves ad- 
mirably as a table decoration and has 
been a heavy seller in economical sub- 
urban communities where certain mem- 
bers of every family are expected to 
cast up their eyes and say, “You know | 





11 


never eat oysters; they are 
simply poison to me,” or 
other appropriate remarks. 
There is also a steady 
demand from such restau- 
rants and tea rooms as dis- 
play a tasty luncheon in 
their show windows, where 
the Tompkins Oyster has 
practically displaced the 
real thing which so soon 
acquires a glazed and de- 
feated expression. It is ac- 
tually the Tompkins Oyster 
which has made Tompkins’ 
research work possible, but 
it is far from satisfying the 
ambition of my inventive 
friend. “There is no great 
principle involved,” he says 
with a sigh, and I have to admit that he 
is right. 


Aroused His Curiosity 
Artist: Now, here’s a picture—one 
of my best, too—I’ve just finished. 
When I started out I had no idea what 
it was going to be. 
Frienp: After you got through, 
how did you find out what it was? 
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“Hello, George; who’s your friend?” 


“Here’s where I get even. 





He’s my landlord and I have him eight down,” 





“She is full of color physically. How is she mentally?” 


“Can’t say; never met her mentally.” 


“He’s quite literary, isn’t he?” 
“Indeed yes; he tells me he is half- 
way through ‘Main Street.’” 


Footpad: Gee! 


De STYLE: 


Don’t you think girls’ 


dresses nowadays are jokes? 


GUNBUSTA: 





No; epigrams. 





Ain’t it fierce; an’ me on my vacation! 
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A Legal Lamentation 


HEREAS, My spouse, on oath, 
declares 
That I, in ev’ning dress, 
Arouse most compliment’ry stares— 
If truth she must confess ; 
Whereas, Said spouse, in further claim— 
Which I shall not refute— 
Avers I put most men to shams 
When clad in outing suit; 
Whereas, Said spouse is prone 
When I select gray spats 
To wear with shapely black frock coat 
And shiny high silk hat, 
The spouse aforesaid, raves and 
Deposes I’m a tramp— 
When I put on my cotton pants 
To loaf around our camp. 
I grant said pants are not as neat 
As sundry pants I wear— 
Two patches dot their ample seat— 
Dull spots show here and there; 
I grant the pants aforesaid bag 
Somewhat at either knee, 
But I demur, and claim as vague 
The spouse aforesaid’s plea 
That divers neighbors have the right 
To dictate what one wears— 
The common law, I'll gladly cite, 
Bereft of all its snares; 
Or I will prove no statute woul 
Deny me my small chance 
Of wearing things that feel so 
To wit: those cotton pants. 
Charles E. Parker. 
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His Best and Only 


Tue best thing that Colonel Harvey 
does, if he really does it, is to go about 
London, driving himself in a Ford. 
That is amusing and laudable. He 1s 
the representative of democracy and 
the Ford car is the greatest democratic 
appliance in the world. 
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Huntleigh: 


- 


Don’t let her run away with you, Babs. 


Babs: Same to you, old dear. 

















































SEPTEMBER 15, 1921 


RELAND has had a 
first-rate offer from 
the British Government 
and the opinion of a 
big majority of the disin- 
terested spectators is that 
she had better take it. 
General Smuts’ advice to 
her was sound and can- 
not be bettered. He said that if she 
was not getting everything she wanted 
at this time she was getting enough 
and would acquire any desirable resi- 
due later. He advised by all means to 
accept what was offered. 

Mr. de Valera’s letter to Lloyd 
George rejecting the offer does not 
compare well with Lloyd George's 
reply. The bases of rejection seem 
fantastic, but the reply is full of facts, 
full of important historical citations, 
and full of sense. The case has now 
reached the point where there is a true 
parallel with the situation in these 
States in 1861. Ireland is represented 
as wanting to secede from the British 
Empire. That seems to be the upshot 
of de Valera’s letter. It does not ac- 
cord with the political understanding 
that the world has reached at this time. 
The war did a great deal to make man- 
kind sensitive to the rights of small 
communities that wish to be nations, 
but it has not as yet made it plain that 
total detachment of political life is 
always possible for such communities. 
Lloyd George has recited the details of 
the broad measure of self-government 
that the offer to Ireland includes. The 
thing for her to do, as observers see it, 
is to take that offer and live up to it. 
If she can do that, she will make her- 
self such a place in the world that no 
reasonable desire of hers can be denied. 
De Valera did not speak of Ulster in 
his letter of rejection. Mr. Healy has 
been quoted as saying that the new 
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Ireland must certainly include Ulster, 
because the bones of St. Patrick are 
buried there. Maybe the bones could 
be moved. The probability is that St. 
Patrick would approve moving them 
under the present circumstances rather 
than have peace fail because of them. 
The claim of South Ireland that Ulster 
must be forced in is opposed to all 
de Valera’s argument. Yet, in the 
course of time, Ulster and South 
Ireland are likely to get together for 
the benefit of both, and both are likely 
to continue on intimate terms with the 
rest of Great Britain. 





ERHAPS the decision on the offer 

to Ireland will be made by popular 
vote of the Irish. That will take a 
little time, but matters can wait if there 
is any object in waiting. By the issue 
of this Irish question we may be helped 
to an estimate of the craziness of the 
world at this time. If the plan for 
Ireland goes through and that sore spot 
begins to heal, we shall be entitled to 
think that there is some sense left in 
the world. If the plan is rejected and 
civil war breaks out again in Ireland, 
the inference may be that the afflictions 
of mankind have not yet reached the 
point necessary to prepare the world 
for the thorough renovation which it 
seems to be in for. What one counts 
on to accomplish what is necessary in 
such situations as is in Ireland is the 
great pressure of need upon all respon- 
sible governments; but that pressure, 
though it has driven the British Gov- 
ernment to make Ireland an offer that 
should be acceptable, may not operate 
with like force upon the Irish Gov- 
ernment, which may think it has some- 
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thing to gain perhaps in local politic 
by standing out for the unattainabl 
If Ireland feels no responsibility for 
the salvaging of the world, nor about 
the starvation in Russia, nor about the 
politics of Continental Europe, nor 
about Germany and Silesia and the 
future of France, if indeed she has 
taken sundry politicians in the United 
States for her model and aspires to 
live for herself alone, she may do any- 
thing. The best hope of her showing 
sense is in the possible preference of 
the Irish people, who live in Ireland 
and have endured the discomforts and 
terrors of the last year, for peace, food, 
raiment, shelter and a comparatively 
quiet life, with all their real political 
needs satisfied. One looks for more 
sense at this stage of the matter fron 
the Irish in Ireland than from th: 
Irish extremists in the United States 
who have looked on at the fight and 
sent money to support it, but have not 
themselves experienced its terrors and 
fatalities. 
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WE have signed a Treaty wit 
Germany that secures to these 
States “all the rights and advantag: 
stipulated for the benefit of the Unit: 
States in the Treaty of Versailles,” and 
excuses us from all responsibilities in 
posed by that treaty and from mem 
bership to the League of Nations. 

Anyone who is disposed to be prow 
of this treaty, or even pleased with it. 
has the floor, but up to this time of 
writing the expressions of gratification 
have not been very impressive. 

Our position is something like that 
of a bondholder in a corporation that 
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has gone into a receivership and who 
will not join the other bondholders in 
a reorganization plan, but prefers to 
do what he can for himself. Usually 
such a bondholder comes out badly, 
besides figuring ungracefully as a per- 
son unwilling to do his share to save 
the property. 

The most hopeful view of the treaty 
is that that sees in it a necessary pre- 
liminary to action to come. In itself 
it is not much,—nothing creditable, 
nothing really fit to be the finish of our 
proceedings in the war. But its very 
feebleness is an earnest of its tem- 
porary character, and that it is the 
forerunner of something better to fol- 
low when the time is ripe for it, and 
the need of it is recognized. 

Mr. Brisbane says of this treaty: 

Our peace with Germany was signed— 
a mere formality. We went into the war 
to get nothing, and that is what we GOT 
—except a debt of forty or fifty thousand 
millions, and a prosperity knocked end- 
wise. 

He is partly right in that signing of 
the treaty is a mere formality, but 
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FOURTH AMENDMENT 
To THE SONSTITUTION 


HE 
UNITED STATES. 











THE RIGHT OF THE PEOPLE 
TO BE SECURE IN THEIR 
PERSONS, HOUSES, PAPERS 
(neon: Senn 
AND SEIZURES SHALL 
NOT BE VIOLATED <«« 


EARCHES 














Will he stand for this in his own home? 


for the rest he is wrong. We did go 
into the war to get something, to wit: 
our self respect; and we got it, and 
despite this treaty, most of us still 
have it, and it is worth all it cost, not 
only the debt, but whatever is to come. 








ND what is to come is a great 
matter that engages the attention 

of all kinds of people and especially 
the bankers. Some of the ministers are 
also concerned, but mostly the bankers. 
Nobody can make out what is to come 
nor how long it will be on the way. 
Business is not only not good, but one 
cannot yet say that it is improving. In 
some lines it is; in others it is not. 
There are said to be five or six million 
men out of work, and winter is coming 
on. There is enough food in the coun- 
try to feed them and enough clothes to 
clothe them and in those particulars we 








are much better off than other coun- 
tries, but the details of taking care of 
the people who will need care next win- 
ter, have not been reached yet. 

There is plenty of belief that in the 
end the world is going to be better 
than it has ever been, but there is 
great uncertainty about the size of the 
interval that must elapse before the im- 
provement sets in strong enough to be 
seen by the naked cye. It is a melan 
choly fact that the improvements in 
this world come mostly out of pain and 
severe disturbance, and that conditions 
that cannot last and blow up come out 
of inordinate prosperity. The present 
conditions, being trying and ominous, 
should encourage people who have bet 
that the world is going to be better, 
but it does not encourage the bankers 
at all. What they are afraid of is 
that the doctoring is going to be too 
thorough. They do not want the world’s 
disease to run its course; they are not 
sure the patient can stand it. They 
want convalescence, even though it may 
seem to be forced. E. S. Martin. 
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Along Without 














Catching Up With the Season 


NFORTUNATELY, while this department was off 

burlesquing last week, somie ten or a dozen plays got 
frantic and came crowding into town, making it all very 
congested.for everybody. A brief, but searching comment, 
therefore, is all that can be accorded here to even the most 
worthy. 

Several of them may be done up in a bundle together 
and left out on the steps for the Salvation Army to collect. 
“Sonny,” “The Mask,” “The Triumph of X,” and “Per- 
sonality” are the little dandies in question, and before you 
know it we shall be through with considering them. 

“Sonny” had its title changed to “Sonny Boy” which 
was the one touch needed to make it a perfect picture- 
post-card of mother-love. It contains a little of every- 
thing: singing, dancing, sobbing and dear-old-palling. Just 
one snatch from a song sung by Ernest Glendinning must 
be quoted, in order that the records may be complete: 
“My chum, I remember how you laughed, laughed, ha-ha, 

when Fate went wrong, 
My chum, I remember how you chaffed, chaffed, tra-la, and 
sang your song.” 

This rendition of the noise of chaffing will go down 
among famous stage imitations, along with Ernest Thomp- 
son Seton’s animal noises and the original mocking-bird 
whistler. ; 

In “The Triumph of X” the hero college-professor has 
pinned on his book-case a cluster of automobile pennants 
favorable to Yale, Columbia, Cornell and the Army, doubt- 
less a dirty dig at Harvard’s much-touted supremacy in the 
drama. The professor remarks early in the play that “the 
conception of the unity of things is wonderfully inspiring 
to me.” Well, as Gregory Kelly says in “Dulcy,” “that’s 
just fine!” 

“The Mask” changed its name from “The Mask of 
Hamlet” on the morning following its opening, doubt- 
less to disassociate itself from the reviews in the news- 
papers. It was presented under the auspices of some Italian 
societies who wanted to do the handsome thing by the 
author, a countryman of theirs. It would have been much 
better to have given an outing or something down the 
harbor. 

It has been estimated that the total cost to Mr. William 
A. Brady in producing “Personality” was the printing of 
the tickets. That was far too much. 








ILLIAM LEBARON had two comedies produced 
within one week, “Nobody’s Money” and “The Scar- 
let Man.” They both have excellent comedians in the 
leading rdéles, Wallace Eddinger and John Cumberland, re- 
spectively, and both are based on ideas which should have 
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carried them through the season hand in hand with th 
most expensive ticket-agencies, but somehow or other the, 
seem to suffer from a common pernicious anemia. The, 
start out briskly and then along about nine-thirty begin to 
get pale and complain of the heat in the theatre, finishing 
quite obviously on their nerve. Mr. LeBaron can do bette: 
than this. He has, in “The Very Idea.” Of course, any- 
thing with John Cumberland in it is worth seeing (nov 
that he has grabbed up his clothes and escaped from th: 
Woods’ bed-room farces), but so much more might hay: 
been done to welcome him back to the society of ful 
dressed men. 





6 HE DETOUR?” and “Six-Cylinder Love,” each in j 

field, prove that hokum may be sublimated to a poi: 
where it becomes as good as new. Of course, the endin: 
of “The Detour,” in which the farmer’s daughter is tol: 
that she really hasn’t any talent for painting, so that sl 
doesn’t go to the city to “make good,” is about as far fro 
hokum as anything that New York has seen for a lor 
time, and we will be one of any ten thousand to march i 
a parade in honor of Mr. Owen Davis for ending his pla: 
in this manner. 

And yet “The Detour” is full of the strumming of old 
heart strings, old love-letters, and savings hidden in th 
old crock on the mantel. But you don’t mind all this, be 
cause it is given a new reality by the acting of Augusti: 
Duncan (whose chin is now seen for the first time on an 
stage, after many seasons of bushy John Fergusons an 
Irish daa’s), Willard Robertson as the refreshingly unro 
mantic lover, and Effie Shannon, the Girl with the Christia: 
Science Smile. James R. Waters, in the small part of the 
Jewish furniture dealer, is also exceedingly helpful. | 
fact, as presented at the Bijou, “The Detour” is one of th 
most important plays on the new list. 





IX “Six-Cylinder Love” there is the same display of well 
tried stuff, with the same highly successful result, due 
again to an almost perfect cast. We have the burnt bis 
cuits of the young bride, the young husband who is dis 
covered “using” some of his employer’s money, the la: 
act in the humble flat to which they have had to move bu 
where they find real neighbors with hearts of gold an 
real happiness (with the prospect of better quarters soon ) 
and, of course, the final curtain on the young bride lookin; 
bashfully at the carpet and the young husband saying 
“You don’t mean—?” It’s all there. 

But, in addition, Mr. McGuire has written a highl) 
amusing first act in which the new automobile is bought. 
and a cast has been assembled which would make almost 
any play run smoothly. Ernest Truex proves himself t 
be one of the most effective light comedians on the stage 
with an alternating left jab of pathos which catches yor 
off-guard and has you sniffling before you know it. And 
henceforth, no one must ever. play the part of a young 
bride within our hearing except June Walker. All othe: 
candidates are hereby discharged. 


Robert C. Benchley. 
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Owing to the time it takes to print Lire, readers should verify from the daily news- 
papers the continuance of the attractions at the theatres mentioned. 


More or Less Serious 


The Bat. Morosco.—Excellent murder 
mystery now in its second year. 

The Detour. Bijou.—Reviewed in this 
ISSUC 

The Easiest Way. Lyceum—To be 
reviewed next week. 

The Green Goddess. Booth.—George 
_ Arliss proving that old thrills are best. 

Liliom. Fulton—A_ remarkable com- 
bination of realism and fantasy splendidly 
acted 

The Poppy God. Hudson.—To be re- 
yiewed next week. 

The Silver Fox. Marine Elliott’s— 
To be reviewed next week. 

Sonya. Forty-Eighth St—Ho-hum! 

Swords. National—To be _ reviewed 
next k. 

Tarzan of the Apes. Broadhurst.— 
To be reviewed next week. 


Comedy and Things Like That 


Back Pay. Eltinge—To be reviewed 
next week. 


Bluebeard’s Eighth Wife. Rits.— 


To he viewed later. 

Daddy Goes A-Hunting. P!ymouth— 
To be reviewed next week. 

Dulcy. Frasee.—Highly amusing ad- 
ventures of a lady bromide who tried to 
help her husband in his business. The 
seaso first hit. 


The First Year. Little—It doesn't 
seem so funny when it happens every day 
in your own home, but Frank Craven has 
made it into an epoch-making comedy. 

Getting Gertie’s Garter. Republic. 
Don't say you weren’t expecting it. The 
name tc!ls the plot. 

Honors Are Even. Times Square.— 
William Courtenay and Lola Fisher in an 
odd mixture of cleverness and hokum. 

Just Married. Nora Bayes. — Lyime 
Overman as that oddity among stage char- 
acters, a funny drunk. The rest is just beds. 
_March Hares. Punch and Judy.—De- 
lightful nonsense of a sophisticated brand. 

Nice People. Klaw.— Our jeunesse 
dorée and its probable fate if it keeps up 
the pace 

The Night Cap. Thirty-Ninth St— 
Murder mystery which becomes an enter- 
taining comedy before the evening is over. 


Nobody’s Money. Longacre. — Re- 


viewed in this issue. 
Six-Cylinder Love. Sam H. Harris.— 
eviewed in this issue. 
_ Sonny Boy. Cort.—Reviewed in this 
issue 


Two Blocks Away. George M. Co- 


han's-To be reviewed next week. 


The Wheel. Gaiety—To be reviewed 
next week, 








Eye and Ear Entertainment Scandals of 1921. Liberty. Ann 
Pennington in a mixture of singing, 
he singing and 


Get Together. Hippodrome.—To be ing and comedy. 
reviewed next week. ing are good. 
Greenwich Village Follies. Shubert. Shuffle Along. Sixty-Third 
To be reviewed next week. gro company in a whirlwind of 


The Last Waltz. Century.—A real harmony. 


old-fashioned comic opera, with good sing- Tangerine. Casino.—Almost like a col 

ing and horseplay. lege-show, except for Julia Sanderson and 
; _ the jokes. 

oa The Merry Widow. Knickerbocker— The Whirl of New York. Wintec: 

To be reviewed next week. Garden.—The old “Belle of New York” 


The Mimic World of 1921. Promen- given a Shubert education and 


ade.—To be reviewed next week. money. 
Put and Take. Jown Ha'l.—To be re- 
viewed next week. 
Sally. New Amsterdam.— Still going cock furnishing enough comedy 
strong under heavy competition. one. 


St.—Ne- 


jazz and 


lots 


Ziegfeld Follies. Globe—Everything 
notable except the music, with 
Brice, W. C. Fields and Raymond Hitch- 
for any- 
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INTIMATE GLIMPSES OF AMERICAN GENERALS OF INDUSTRY 
No. 7. Mr. Ingersoll winds up his master watches for the night. 


danc 
danc 
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Trop de Trop 


ANY people considered her the most intellectual 

woman of the day. Certainly her conversation 
sparkled with epigrams. And her wisdom was remembered 
and quoted. 

One evening she entertained at dinner a visiting English 
novelist, a foreign statesman, and an influential magazine 
editor. The topic of discussion was the League of Nations 
and the peace of the world. The three men listened eagerly 
to what she had to say. ‘ 

Later the statesman became even more famous in his 
country by quoting one of her epigrams. The novelist 
found that she had given him enough material for an 
article. And the editor, believing that what she prophesied 
would come true, changed the policy of his magazi1 

But at ten o’clock the statesman excused himself. He 
was to meet, in the lobby of a down-town hotel, a young 
débutante whose acquaintance he had recently made. At 
ten-thirty the editor took his leave. The girl at the cigar 
counter in his building was waiting for him. And at eleven 
the novelist went his way also. One of the girls from the 
Follies was to have supper with him. 

Their hostess sighed, as she sat in her drawing-room at 
half past eleven... alone. “A fig for my brains!” she 
said aloud . . . and meant it. Carl Glick. 






















Words We Can Get Along Without 


RELATIVITY ... hectic .. . complex . . . enthuse . . . psychic 
... efficiency . . . camouflage . . . trend . . . home-br« : 
intrigue (v.) ... censor... conference ... Volstead... 
propaganda . .. millennium. 












Service a l’Américaine 


Gwendolyn Montmorency .(of the Elite Snatche- 
teria): That goil she says to me, “You got a 
noive to gimme sperled ersters.” “Wy, soitenly,” 
I says, “How would I know they was sperled? I 
don’t have to eat here.” That shut ’er up, huh? 











Has Germany Won the War? 


ER people are more united in their work than those of 

any other nation. Her efficiency and her internal re- 
sources are unimpaired. While America is tolerant of her 
profiteers and wasteful of her energies, while Great Britain 
is torn by internal dissensions and France is but slowly 
being restored, Germany is running along on high gear. 
The indemnity imposed upon France after the Franco- 
Prussian war was largely responsible for making such a 
remarkable transformation in the French character—of im- 
buing it with such staying qualities during the recent war; 
so the debt imposed upon Germany by the Allies is a great 
constructive force, felt by every individual. Not an hour 
goes by that Germany is not gaining on the rest of the 
world. 




















No Pauses 
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“Here’s a man and his wife, living in New York, and (3 
pleasantly, who haven’t spoken to each other for nine years.” ” . 
. Here, take these rags out in the back yard and 


“I suppose they must have been busy talking to others beat ‘em. See that ye do a good job now. Ye 
over the phone.” can’t pull none o’ yer Union tricks on me.” 
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An Interview with a Recent Visitor to Our Shores 








: 

l 

l 

4 

S 

. 

S 

t 

n 

d 

e 

a 

g 

it 

ir On the occasion of his seventieth birthday we asked “In my youth,” said the explorer, “I had a thrilling 

n Sir Peter Winterbotham, the world-famous explorer, encounter with two Bengal tigers which I fought off 
describe the most harrowing experience of his ad- with my bare hands for two days and six hours. But 

le venturous life. that was not so bad as— 
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“My experience in 1881 in the icy waters of Spits- 
bergen. The sudden parting of an ice-floe forced me 


to swim fer eight days and cight nights in order to The eruption in Taipons of Mt. Winterbotham, 





regain land, and for the better part of the time I was which I had discovered and named. To escape the 
extreme peril from hunger-mad polar bears. But falling rocks and lava I had to run 48 miles, main- 
I minded that less than— taining an average speed of 4 m. 12 seconds a mile. 


Yet that was not so exhausting as— 
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| “My capture by the unfriendly M’Jeewees of Portu- “Where in the course of my three weeks’ stay I was 
—_ guese Africa, who bound me tightly to a nearby tree made to attend 149 banquets and receptions, received 
and used me as a target for assegai practice. At the the key of 66 cities, shook the hand of 871,189 persons 
time I thought that must necessarily be my most and listened during 504 hours to 313 speeches of 
dreadful experience. But last year I was officially welcome. That, Sir, is the experience that broke 


invited to visit America— my spirit.” 









Disraeli 


CONSIDERABLE amount of 

credit must be warmed over and 
handed to those responsible for the 
screen version of “Disraeli.” As a play, 
it depended almost entirely upon the 
subtlety of its situations, and subtlety is 
one of those things that doesn’t photo- 
graph so well. 

However, the remarkably finished 
performance of George Arliss, aided by 
Margaret Dale and a thoroughly com- 
petent cast, serves to bring out the dra- 
matic elements in Louis Parker’s play 
just about as effectively as they were 
brought out on the stage. Henry 
Kolker’s direction of the piece is ex- 
cellent. 

For those of our little readers who 
have not yet reached the roth Century 
chapter in the history book, we may 
explain that the story is about Benja- 
min Disraeli, a famous British states- 
man, who lived in the dark days before 
open covenants began to be openly ar- 
rived at. 


At the End of the World 

ETTY COMPSON achieved a real 

success—and a reputation—in “The 
Miracle Man,” but she failed to dupli- 
cate that in any of her subsequent pic- 
tures until she happened on a perfect 
opportunity in Penrhyn Stanlaws’ first 
film production, “At the End of the 
World.” She makes the most of it. 
Her role is that of little Cherry Blos- 
som, an English-Chinese girl who dwells 
amid lurid surroundings in the drowsy, 
opium- and laundry-laden atmosphere of 
Shanghai. She is loved by many men, 
but, as almost any one might surmise, 
she only responds to one. 

The plot is well worked out, and cul- 
minates in an unusually dramatic and 
original situation when three rivals, 
crazed with love for the popular Cherry, 
engage in mortal combat at the top of 
a lighthouse. Milton Sills, as the hero, 
helps considerably. 


A Midnight Bell 
HERE is lacking in “A Midnight 
Bell” the degree of inspiration and 





originality that has characterized all of 
Charles Ray’s recent pictures. It is a 
trifle commonplace. For all that, it is 
occasionally amusing, spasmodically ex- 
citing, and almost always interesting. 

The story concerns a rubber heel 
salesman who, finding himself jobless 
in a one-way town, goes to work in 
the general store for $6 per week and 
keep. He outwits a gang of desperate 
bank robbers, chases the ghosts from a 
haunted church, puts the store on a pay- 
ing basis, and marries the boss’s daugh- 
ter. He even gets his salary raised. 

“A Midnight Bell” is good enough, 
but it marks a sharp decline from two 
such productions as “The Old Swim- 
min’ Hole” and “Scrap Iron.” 


Cappy Ricks 

ETER B. KYNE’S “Cappy Ricks” 

stories provide Thomas Meighan 
with the background for a good Thomas 
Meighan movie. Most of the fore- 
ground in the picture is provided by 
Mr. Meighan himself and a formidable 
Swede ship’s captain whose open coun- 
tenance is an ideal parking place for 
Mr. Meighan’s fist. In fact, it might 
be said that Thomas knocks out every- 
body, including the Scandinavian. 

He certainly packs a Meighan wallop. 


Perjury 
F you can imagine the rotund William 
Farnum as a broken-down, emaci- 
ated wreck of a man, you can imagine 
a lot. You can even imagine that 
“Perjury,” in which this phenomenon 
occurs, is a good picture. 


Wedding Bells 


HE mirthful Constance Talmadge 

has everything her own way in 
“Wedding Bells,” and it turns out to be 
the most thoroughly entertaining com- 
edy that she has had for some time. 
Based on Salisbury Field’s successful 
play of two seasons back, it follows the 
original fairly closely, with Miss Tal- 
madge’s justly famous bobbed hair 
written into the plot. 
There is plenty of opportunity for 
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innocent merriment in the situation 
provided when a man’s former wife 
visits him on the eve of his second mar- 
riage; and Miss Talmadge, Harrison 
Ford and Chet Withey (the director) 
develop it to the utmost. 


The Hell Diggers 


N “The Hell Diggers,” Wallace Reid 

is the designing engineer for a gold 
dredging company, called by the pro- 
fane nickname mentioned in the title 
because they dig h out of the sur- 
rounding farm land, and leave it look- 
ing like a South Carolina state road. 
The local farmers are the chief com- 
plainants, and they tell the hell diggers 
to get the h—— out of there. Wally’s 
side wins, of course, but not before the 
usual number of reels. 

The lumbering dredge which plays the 
principal role is unusual enough to be 
interesting to those of a mechanical 
turn of mind—but the lumbering story 
is not. 





Another Record 
_ all, the Vulgarity Prize for 
1921 does not go to a movie pro- 
ducer, but to an exhibitor. The winner 
is one Joe Bradt, of the People’s Thea- 
tre, Portland, Oregon. This is how he 
captured the coveted award: 

One week, when business was not so 
good, he hit upon a novel scheme for 
boosting trade. He looked up the list 
of those who had applied for marriage 
licenses, and finally prevailed upon one 
of the happy couples to consent to be 
married on the stage of his theatre, as 
a sort of prologue to the feature film. 
A real ceremony was then performed 
before the delighted audience. To quote 
the Moving Picture World’s write-up 
of this affair, “The newspapers went 
into it strong, and the picture was 
bounced over to a really big summer 
run.” 

The name of the fortunate film to be 
thus exploited was “Sacred and Pro- 


fane Love. Robert E. Sherwood. 


(Recent Developments will be found on 
page 32) 
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At Newport 


“Do you like your new papa?” 
Te 
“So did we. We had him last year.” 
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7 Why the Worm Has Turned 


Mistress (of 1870): Why didn’t you come when I rang, Bridget? 
“I was in the pantry polishing brasses, Ma’am.” 
“Well, try to be quicker. I almost had to pick up my handkerchief.” 


Dumb Gratitude 


An Animal Drama with a Human Interest 


Act 1 
A Gentle Spirit 
The Shop of a Wholesaler of Fancy Fish. 


HE CRASS WHOLESALER: Inasmuch as you de- 

sire to purchase my best fan-tailed and google-eyed fish, 
permit me to suggest that you turn your attention to this 
tank on the left. 

Tue KinpLy REtTAILer: I do so gladly. Among all this 
exotic beauty behold one goldfish that is unmistakably plain 
and ordinary. Surely he must suffer from the ignominy of 
his situation ? 

THe UNMISTAKABLY PLAIN AND ORDINARY GOLDFISH: 
Kindly Retailer, you have voiced to the extent of an oral 
capacity. The snobbery and indifference of the arrogant 
and aristocratic fan-tails and google-eyes render me lonely 
and miserable. Though I reside in this ornate crystal globe, 
I am not in my proper sphere. Rescue me, I beg. 

Tue KInpLy RetaILer: The unhappy expression of the 
ordinary goldfish fills me with compassion. May I ask you 
to have him wrapped up? 


Scene: 


Act 2 
Base Connivings 
Scene: The Animal Store of the Kindly Retailer. 


Tue Orpinary GoLprisH: Installed by my new master 
in a tastefully furnished aquarium, I lead the life commonly 
associated with a certain Reilly. I wriggle with delight 
and gratitude. 

Tue Kinpty RETAILER: See how the ordinary goldfish 
wriggles with delight. It is well. It is also closing time. 
I bank the bed of coals upon which my genuine Egyptian 
salamander dwells and kiss my hand to the ordinary gold- 
fish. Sleep well, little fish. Sweet dreams, little sala- 
mander. 

THE GENUINE EGYPTIAN 
Wough! Wough! Wough! 

Tue KInpLy RETAILER: Poor little salamander. He has 
contracted a bad cough of late. (The Kindly Retailer puts 
up the shutters and departs for the night.) 

THe GENUINE EGypTIAN SALAMANDER: Wough! 
Wough! Wough! I pretend to possess a bad cough. But 
I am inwardly consumed with an insurmountable desire for 


SALAMANDER (coughing) 


a hot time. I lie upon this bed of coals and plot secretly to 
set fire to the store of the Kindly Retailer who after the 
fashion of an apaftment-house janitor does not provide me 
with sufficient warmth, 

THE OrDINARY GOLDFISH: 
ness is this? 


Oh, what manner of wicked. 
If I could but warn my kindly master. 


Act 3 
The Heart of a Goldfish 
The Animal Store. 


Tue Orpinary GoitprisH: With the smell of smoke in 
my nostrils, | awake from a sound slumber. Heavens! 
Thanks to his execrable cough, the wicked salamander has 
fanned his bed of coals into flames. 

THe GENUINE EcypTIAN SALAMANDER: Wough! Woug 
Wough! My plotting has succeeded beyond expectatio 
I am all of a pleasant glow. 

THe Orpinary GOLDFISH : 
store of my kindly master. 
fish. I wriggle furiously. 

THe GENUINE EGypTIAN SALAMANDER: Wough! Wo 
Wough! The flames mount higher and higher, threate: 
the store of the Kindly Retailer with immolation. 
furious wriggling of the ordinary goldfish causes his aqui 
ium to rock like a palm in a high wind. 

THe Orpinary Gotprisnu: I have been assailed wit! 
idea. If, by my wriggling, I can overturn my tastetu 
furnished aquarium, all will yet be well. Courage! 

Tue GENUINE EcyptiIAN SALAMANDER: Really, this 
too delightful. The flames flicker in fantastic shapes. | am 
rosy all over ... Ten thousand devils! Wriggling with 
ever-increasing fervor the ordinary goldfish has overturned 
the aquarium upon my bed of coals and myself. Drenchied 
to the skin, I consequently die. Wough! Wough! Woug 
(Coughing feebly, he dies.) 

Tue Orprnary GoLtprisH: By my simple expedient, 
have saved the store and repaid to some slight extent t 
kindness of my kindly master. But, with my habitat: 
shattered, how to keep myself alive until my kindly maste 
arrives? How, indeed? Ah, I have it— (Pic cking o 
damp spot on the floor, he wriggles himself into a in 
perspiration.) RIDEAU 

Henry William Hanemann 


Scene: Hours Later. 


{t behooves me to save the 
But how? I am only a poor 












































But the match went on 
as scheduled, for Monk 
had sound hands and to 
spare!! 


“Ha! Ha! He’s through! 
He won’t be able to hold 
a club!” 


“Monk’s the only one be- 
tween me and the Cham- 
pionship—I’ll fix him!” 
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“Fishin’ ain’t what it used to be.” 
“No, when them city fellers comes pokin’ around seems like the fish is too proud to bite.” 











Sz ow 
Yankee Mirrors 
By Agnes Repplier 


EGOTTEN by “The Mirrors of 

Downing Street,” but __ infinitely 
kinder and gayer than its austere parent, 
“The Mirrors of Washington” has en- 
tertained on easy terms a very respon- 
sive public. The British book was writ- 
ten seemingly as a painful duty. It had 
the “it hurts me more than it hurts you” 
tone of a conscientious parent chastising 
an erring child. 

The American volume takes its obli- 
gations less seriously. It is only a spec- 
tator at the play. 

Moreover, an American critic is 
always hampered by politeness. He finds 
it hard to be as insulting as an English- 
man can be without any effort at all. It 
is not an insult to allude to Mr. George 
Harvey’s “hilarious political irregularity,” 
or to Mr. Wilson’s “furious conscious- 
ness of pin pricks,” or to say of Colonel 
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Fiction 

The Beloved Woman, by Kathleen Norris. 
The author of this story of New York 
life has an extraordinary faculty for in- 
troducing a number of characters all at 
once in such a way that you can identify 
them when you meet them again. Still, 
a dramatis persone in the beginning, a 
la Tolstoi, would help. A_ well-con- 
structed tale. 


Quin, by Alice Hegan Rice. A love story 
of a soldier boy who was very “vital” 
and a girl with a voice that was “sin- 
gularly vibrant,” and who said, “How 
perfectly wonderful!” Told with skill 
and considerable humor. 


The Wasted Generation, by Qwen John- 
son. In this story Mr. Johnson has had 
to struggle — the handicap created 
by himself—of a story written in the 
first person. In ‘om of this, however, 
it is a strong, though not a great book 


The Kingdom Round the Corner, by Con- 
ingsby Dawson. Well-told love tale: 
interesting and worth while. 


The Seeds of Enchantment, by Gilbert 
Frankau. A lurid tale of adventure in 


the Orient, reminiscent of the methods, 
in equal parts, of Ouida, Dumas and the 


Saturday Evening Post. As a time- 


killer it will pass. 
Carter, by Don Marquis. Short stories by 


a humorous writer who knows how to 
write—and how rare they are! 


im CAE LATEST BOOKS 5 


House that “his temperature is always 
above the thinking point,” especially with 
the generous addendum, “He is the 
kindest-hearted man who has ever had 
empires at his disposal.” Mr. Harvey, 
conscious perhaps of the war mothers 
clamoring at his heels, Colonel House 


enacting the role of Wolsey, need not 
shrink from their reflections in the 
“Mirrors”; while Mr. Root and Mr. 


Hughes may be pardoned for smirking at 
theirs in private moments of compla- 
cency. 

A book sanguine with the cheerfulness 
of the unexacting, and wise with the 
wisdom of the earthbound. If the day 
of our vision be over, we are waddling 
along rather nicely, the favored nation of 
a discriminating Providence, our inter- 
ests jealously guarded by Mr. Hughes, 
and our sentiment confined to alms-giv- 
ing, with Mr. Hoover as grand almoner. 
If we have definitely abandoned knight- 
errantry, and the dim splendor of ser- 


CONFIDENTIAL BOOK GUIDE ¥ 


Dodo Wonders, by E. F. Benson. Dodo 
at 54, and a grandmother, has lost none 
of her charm. Not so much a story as 
the cleverest English talk which reveals 
much of England’s best. 


Erik Dorn, by Ben Hecht. If the author 
of this disjointed story would talk in 
plain language instead of filling his book 
with smart epigrams, he might turn his 
undoubted talent to good effect. But his 
handling of indecency shows that he 
lacks taste—almost a necessity in a first- 
rate writer of fiction. 


The Pilgrim of a Smile, by Norman 
Davey. Those who pick up this book 
expecting a story will be disappointed. 
Those who read it with an understand- 
ing mind and an appreciation of the best 
literary craftsmanship will find in it 
many delights. As a satirist the author 
is in the first rank. 





Best Novels 
LIFE’S List for the Past 
Main Street......... Sinclair Lewis 
Sisters-in-Law ..Gertrude Atherton 
The Brimming Cup 
Dorothy Canfield 
The Age of Innocence 
Edith Wharton 
See Rose Macaulay 
Alice Adams....Booth Tarkington 
Miss Lulu Bett.......... Zona Gale 
ee ee Floyd Dell 


Year 














vice to the world, we have also freed 
ourselves from the froth of phrases, 
from the sound and fury of words. Mr. 
Bryan has no message for us, and Mr, 
Johnson’s loudly delivered message gets 
no farther than our ears. “Men listen 
to him, and feel they have done some- 
thing to vindicate their rights. They ap- 
plaud him to shake the roof, and vote 


for Mr. Harding.” It is “safety first” 
for us. 

Puzzled reviewers are by way of 
thinking that “The Mirrors of Wash- 
ington” is the work of several hands. [If 


this be true, its authors have some points 
in common. An indifference to «ram- 
mar, a scorn of punctuation, a light hand 
at epigram and analysis, a gay and yood- 
tempered unconcern, a familiarity with 
a fact well known to biographers,—that 
the surest way to disparage great men 
is to show how little they think of one 
another. The sympathetic reader comes 
in time to agree with all. 





Others 

The Fruits of Victory, by Norman Angell 
Mr. Angell devotes a large part o/ this 
book to a labored explanation to the 
critics of his former book, “The (reat 
Illusion,” the gist of which is that h 
didn’t say that war was impossible, but 
futile. In spite of all his efforts to pre- 
vent it, however, the war came. ‘This 
second book might be called “Another 
Great Illusion.” What is the author's 
opinion worth? 


Julien T. Davis, by Joseph S. Auerbach 
This little book should serve as a model 
for all biographical memorials. Th 
author, who 1s a master of terse English, 
has within a space of only 26 pages 
given a perfect miniature literary por- 
trait of a great lawyer and an equally 
great human being. 


A Journal of the Great War, by Charles 
G. Dawes. A personal narrative reek- 
ing with human interest, delightful and 
informative, shedding much light on 
two extremely interesting and, in many 
respects, really great men. 


The Portrait of Mr. W. H., by Oscar 
Wilde. A hitherto lost manuscript dis- 
covered July 5, 1920; now beautifully 
printed in a limited edition by Mitchell 
Kennerley. 


The Story of Chautauqua, by Jesse L 
Hurlbut. Interesting account of a great 
popular educational movement. 





















































HOUGHT adds value to your gift. 
Care in selecting the proper pack- 
age of Whitman’s chocolates to fit the 
occasion wins golden opinions. Get 
acquainted with the individual merits 
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of the Sampler, Super Extra, the Fussy 
Package, Pleasure Island and the 
others. Inspect them at the store 
that shows the Whitman’s sign and 
sells the Whitman line. 


STEPHEN F. WHITMAN & SON, Inc., Philadelphia, U. S. A. 


New York Branch: 215 W, 33rd St. 


Chicago Branch: 1537 Michigan Ave., South 
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Somebody’s Station 


The new guard was not familiar with 
a certain railway run in Wales. Came a 
station which rejoiced in the name Llan- 
fairfechanpwllgogerych. For a few min- 
utes he stood looking at the signboard in 
mute helplessness. Then pointing to the 
board, and waving his other arm toward 
the carriages, he called, “If there’s any- 
body there for here, this is it!” 

—Christian Register. 


The Outcast 


When Truth-crushed-to-earth stands 
at the Judgment Bar we suppose her 
testimony will be that she was chloro- 
formed in the pulpit, sandbagged in poli- 
tics and mobbed in the courthouse yard. 

—Houston Post. 














Humility! 
BeccaR WoMAN: May all the blissed 
saints protect yer honor! 
BENEVOLENT O_p GENTLEMAN: 
at all, not at all—Punch. 


Not 








Lire is published every Thursday, simultaneously in the United States, 
Great Britain, Canada and British Possessions. Title registered in U. S. 
Patent Office. $5.00 a year in advance. Additional postage to foreign 
countries in the Postal Union, $1.60 a year; to Canada, 80 cents. Single 
current copies, 15 cents. Back numbers, after three months from date 
of publication, 25 cents. Issues prior to 1910 out of print. 

The text and illustrations in Lire are copyrighted. For Reprint Rights 
in Great Britain apply to Lire, Rolls House, Breams Buildings, Fetter 
Lane, London, E. C., England. 
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It CLAMPS Everywhere 
It STANDS Anywhere 


Adjusto-[ite 


Reg. U. S. Pat. Off. 

i es lamp of a thousand practical uses. Clamps—stands 

—hangs—anywhere and everywhere. All the light you 

need where and when you need it. Prevents eye strain— 
reduces light bills. No ofher lighting device like it. 
Sotid brass; handsome, durable and compact. $5 


Clamp is felt-lined—can’t scratch. Guaranteed 

five years, Complete with 8-ft. cord and plug 
Get an Adjusto-Lite today. If your dealer doesn’t carry 

it order direct. 

S. W. FARBER 
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Prices in U. S. A., complete with 8-foot cord, plug 
and socket, Brush Brass finished $5.00; Statuary 
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“Tf I only knew what to do!” 
“Oh, ma, didn’t any directions 


?” 


come with him? 


Kasper (Stockholm). . 


On Its Uppers 
CotoreD Parson (soliciting funds); 
Bruddern, dis church hab got to walk, 
DEACON (in Amen Corner): Amen, 
brudder, let ’er walk. 


Parson: Bruddern, dis church hab 
got to run. 

Deacon: Amen, brudder, let ’er run, 

Parson: Bruddern, dis church hab 
got ter fly. 

Deacon: Amen, brudder, let ‘er fly. 

Parson: Bruddern, it’s gwinter take 


money to make dis church fly. 
Deacon: Let ’er walk, brudder, let 
’er walk!—Nashville Tennessean. 


Sacrilege 
Tue Lanpb apy (to actor applying for 
lodgings): And I have the manager of 
the local pictures staying with me, and a 


perfect gentleman he is—always pays his 
way. 
THe Actor: Madam, the pictures 


have violated every sacred tradition of 
the profession.—Bulletin (Sydney) 


Tuart Italian bigamist who boasted of 
having five wives doubtless realizes now 
that he made a bigamistake. 

—Detroit Free Press. 


The foreign trade supplied from Lire’s London Office, Rolls House 
Breams Buildings, London, E. C. Canadian distributor, J. R. nguay 
386-388 St. James Street, Montreal, Canada, 

No contributions will be returned unless accompanied by stamped and 
addressed envelope. Lire does not hold itself responsible for the loss or 
non-return of unsolicited contributions. 

Notice of change of address should reach this office two wee prior 


to the date of issue to be affected. 
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Now That Vacation Is 
Over, in Resuming 


“2 


IX : 
(> Business Subscribe to 


| Life 


and instead of leading a colorless, mun- 
dane existence, experience the joy of liv- 
ing. Fun and laughter, good pictures and 
bright text, 
yourself for a year, or, Obey That Im- 


a laugh on every page! Try it 
for a trial trip, avail yourself 


Special Offer 


Enclosed find One Dollar (Canadian $1.20, Foreign $1.40) 
Send Lire for three months—twelve issues—to 








LIFE, 
One Year $5 








Open only to new subscribers; no subscriptions renewed 


at this rate. 











598 Madison Avenue, New York 
Canadian $5.80 Foreign $6 “ 
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Are You a Life Liner? 


Pi greeting ! 

Beginning with and including the 
first issue in September, every three 
months thereafter we will award a prize 
of one hundred dollars for the best Life 
Line published within that period. The 
members of the staff of Lire are of 
course barred out of this contest. 

That is to say, every three months 


until further notice, beginning next 
December (the announcement to be 
made a little later than the first issue 
in the month) we will award a prize 
of one hundred dollars to the author of 
the |.ife Line published during the 
previous three months, the award to be 


made by the Editorial staff of Lire. 
A check will follow immediately. In 
the meantime, Life Lines accepted will 
be paid for at the rate of five dollars 
each, on acceptance. Try your luck. 
Study the Life Lines page in this issue, 
and you will get a good idea of the 
kind of material to submit. Our motto, 
“A Laugh in Every Life Line.” 
Hands Off! 

Wren he engaged in legislative 
activities against smoking by women, 
Representative Johnson of Mississippi 


little dreamed what he was _ bring- 
ing down upon his defenceless head. 
Innocent in his intention, but mis- 


guide| in his instincts, this unhappy 
gentleman may have been subconsciously 
influenced by one of Dr. Straton’s ser- 
mons, or guided by the old Castilian 
proverb: 

“A woman, a spaniel and a walnut tree; 
The more you beat them, the better 

they be.” 

Smoking among women, like the trim- 
ming of eyebrows, the bobbing of hair 
or the elevation of the skirt, is a de- 
batable matter, which may involve fierce 
and often hideous discussions on both 
sides. But self-determination among 
American women has now been going 
on for some time in the main tent. Any 
man is privileged, as an American citi- 
zen, to denounce the activities and al- 
lege’ pernicious tendencies of women, 
proviled he is far enough away from 


his wife, and is generally amusing | 


enough to afford diversion. 
there his authority stops. 

goin 
done 


But right 
If there is 
to be any regulating of women 
the women will do it themselves. 

Line’s Busy 

In Japan when the subscriber rings 
up, the operator may be expected to 
ask, “What number does the honorable 
son of the moon. and stars desire?” 

“Hohi, two-three.” 


Silence. Then the exchange resumes: | 
“Will the honorable person graciously | 


forgive the inadequacy of the insignifi- 
cant service and permit this humble 
slave of the wire to inform him that the 
never-to-be-sufficiently-censured line is 
busy ?” 














Accuracy 


From the simplest test of 
memory to the most elaborate 
specifications, whenever an 
order is to be given it is the cus- 
tom of the vast majority of 
people to put it in writing. 

This constant writing of or- 
ders is for the purpose of insur- 
ing accuracy. People are 
afraid to trust the ability of the 
one receiving the order to get it 
correctly, unless that order is 
put on paper. 

What a tribute to exceptional 
skill and training, then, is the 
record of the Bell telephone 
system. Last year more than 
eleven billion telephone con- 
versations were held over the 
lines of this system. 


Each of these billions of con- 


versations required the giving 
of an order to a telephone em- 
ployee. Not one of these or- 
ders could be put in writing. 


Some of them were given in 
loud voices, some spoken in 
murmurs, some clearly stated, 
some rapidly shot out. Yet so 
remarkable a standard of accu- 
racy exists in the service of the 
Bell System that more than 
ninety-nine per cent. of all such 
orders were correctly received 
and executed. 


No other business is sub- 
jected to such a test as this. The 
record of the average of service 
of the Bell System for the last 
few months is proof that the 
telephone has returned to its 
pre-war standard of practice. 


“BELL SYSTEM” 


toward Better Service 


AMERICAN TELEPHONE AND TELEGRAPH COMPANY 
AND ASSOCIATED COMPANIES 
One Policy, One System, Universal Service, and all directed 





I Ask You— 


Wuo makes the neckties, collars, 
striped silk shirts and white ooze belts 
that moving picture heroes wear on the 
tennis court? 

Who takes care of the poison ivy ex- 
hibit in the botanical gardens? 

Who holds the watch on the dishes 
marked “15 minutes” on the menu? 

Who ‘started making scissors with 
two blades instead of one? 

Where do telephone operators go just 
after they cut you off? How do they 
get there so quickly? 
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INVEST 
The CONTINENTAL and 


ON COMMERCIAL 


BANKS 
FACTS 


CHICACO 
Before you invest your money you will want to 
know the facts about every offering you consider. 


Our Bond Department is a storehouse of infor- 
mation concerning 











Safety 
Interest Yield 
Marketability, and 
Collateral Value 
of practically every important security on the 


market. This information is yours for the asking, 
without obligation. 


BOND DEPARTMENT 


CONTINENTAL end COMMERCIAL 


TRUST Ann SAVINGS BANK 


HUNAN ANAT 
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EGYPTIAN 


DEITIES 


The Utmost in Cigarettes 
©Plain End or Cork Tip 


“People of culture and refinement 
invariably “PREFER ‘Deities 
to any other cigarette 

















Too Forward 


Secretary Hoover said at a banquet: 
“One difference between Europe and 
America is that over there they like to 
keep you in your place—stationary, you 
know, while here we like to see a man 
rise. 

“The European idea is pretty well il- 
lustrated by the remarks of Muggins, 
Muggins on his return from the pub 
one Saturday night, said to his wife: 

“*T believe in manly pride and rea- 
sonable ambition, but when Sergeant 
Todd with his cork leg takes to carryin 
a cane besides, it looks to me as if h 
was tryin’ to climb out of the station 
what Divine Providence sunk him 
into.’ ""—Kansas City Star. 


Mutual Assistance 

A customer entered the sma 
barber shop. 

“How soon can you cut my hair? 
asked of the proprietor, who was sez 
in an easy chair, perusing the pa 
a novel. 

“Bill,” said the barber, address 
errand boy, “run over and tell t! 
tor if he’s done editin’ the paper 
like my scissors.” 

—Edinburgh Scots) 


An Art Golfer 


“Have you noticed that Daube: 
changed his style of painting 
From his former meticulous metli 
has turned to a sort of slapddsh iny 
sionism.”” 

“Yes. It’s the influence of golf, | 
think—he now tries to do his work with 
the fewest number of strokes.” 

—Boston Trans 


Safety First 
Conpuctor (to nervous gentleman): 
Well, you'd better not sit in the obser- 
vation car. That’s the one that gets 
the worst of it in an accident. 
Nervous GENTLEMAN: Why the devil 
do you bring it along, then? 
—Kasper (Stockholin 


Information Wanted 


“IT have brought this wedding pre 
ent—” 
“To exchange it?” interposed the 
jeweler. 
“No, merely to ask what it is. 
—Louisville Courier-Journal. 


In the Pink 
Vicar: Your pigs are doing very 
well, John—very well indeed. 
Joun: Ay, they be. If me and you 
wos as fit t’ die as they be, we ‘ud do, 
sir.—Punch. 


At last we have seen the genuine 
“bouncing baby.” The little fellow was 
in the sidecar of a motorcycle. 

—Toledo Blade. 
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LIFE’S Fresh Air Fund 
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. McLauchland, 2nd, Cleveland 7.00 


Continued from page 6) 


or, New York $100.00 
Salem, Mass. 5.00 


ke, Quogue, 


o 10.00 
Ferdon, Oma 


10.00 
2.00 
10.00 


ss. 14.00 
»%ke, Wolfeboro, N. H. ... 18.75 
of our Twins,” Madelia, 
10.00 
25.00 
K. Simith, Jefferson, Wis. 5.00 
Downing, San Francisco. . 10.00 
Mitchell, Ind. 5.00 
ing, Orient, N. Y. 5.00 
f a circus conducted by the 
f the Tunxis Hunting, 
ind Outing Club of Tolland, 
45.00 
10.00 


, Pittsburgh, Pa. ... 
. a $0.00 


Yonkers, N. 
amateur theatricals con 
Nancy Cluett, East River, 
‘ 2.91 
, Jr., Wheeling, W. Va. . 5.00 
of C. S. on his birthday,” 
D 10.00 


5.00 


5.00 
5.00 
5.00 


Francisco 5.00 
Dinwiddie, Berkeley, Calif. 10.00 
Pittsburgh, Pa. 10.00 
1emory of Ellen Kingsley 
August 17, 1921 5.00 
Magee, Spring x 10.00 
h, Chadds Ford, 10.00 


of Will Shepard,” 


eer 1.00 

s Benton, Camaguey, Cuba 5.00 
Payton, Cape Elizabeth, 

10.00 


t- Covington, Va...... 35.00 


~ years of age, Great 

25 

oke, Wolfeboro, N. H. ... 21.13 
f a “mum supper” held by 
beck Jr’s, at Camp Pas 
South Fairlee, Vt. The 
is raised by assessing the 
each word or giggle in- 

12.00 

100.00 

10.00 

5.00 


$21,193.79 
Strange ? 


octor had called at the Jones 
he occurrence was so unusual 
Smith, from the next farm, 
(oO investigate. 
answered Old Jones, upon be- 
ioned, “Eliza, the wife, is sick. 
1oW jest what's ailin’ her. She 
is mornin’ and had breakfast 
nd the hands at five, and then 
some washin’ and some bakin’ 
churnin’ and a little cleanin’, 
a-diggin’’ some taters and a- 
a patch of garden. She got 
ind was a-sewin’ and a-mendin’ 
rnoon when she sorto’ keeled 
jest kain’t think what kin be 


ter, for she’s been a-doin’ noth- 


keepin’ house here, easy-like, 
last fifteen years.” 
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School 
‘Days! 


uip your boys and girls properly for their 
school work, whether it is the first year in the 
little school house or the last term in college. 
Give them the proper tools to work with. 


Wi 
Fo n 


the most ect writing tool made, has replaced 
pencils of all kinds in most modern educational 
institutions because of its greater efficiency and the 
permanence of its records. It is the world’s stan- 
dard for quality and reliability in fountain pens. 
Three Types: Regular, safety, self-filling. A size, 
style and point to suit every writing purpose. 


50 
Selection and Service at best dealers 


the world over 


L. E. Waterman Company, 191 Broadway, N.Y- 
129 So, State St., Chicago 24 School St., Boston 
17 <¢ = St., San F oi 


‘s 








so New Shoes—0Old Shoes — Tight Shoes 


all feel the same if you 
shake into them some 








Decorated 


‘eERcy: Why don’t you have Neil mr 
id car repainted? 

Park: Wouldn't think of such a 
thing. It’s been stolen a dozen times 
and has the finest collection of finger- 
prints you ever saw. 


ALLEN’S FOOT-EASE 


The Antiseptic, Healing Powder for the Feet 


Takes the friction from the shoe, freshens the 
feet and gives new vigor. At night when your 
feet are tired, sore and swollen from walking or 
dancing, Sprinkle ALLEN’S FOOT-EASE in the 
foot-bath and enjoy the bliss ot feet with- 
out an ache. c 

Over 1,500,000 pounds of powder for the feet were 
used by our Army and Navy during the war. 

Ask for ALLEN’S FOOT-EASE 


your 


In time of peace, prepay for war. 
—Brooklyn Eagle. 




















| A danger signal — 
tender and bleeding gums 


EALTHY teeth 
cannot live in dis- 
eased tissue. Gums 
tainted with Pyorrhea 
are dangerously dis 
eased. For notonly are 
the teeth affected, but 
Pyorrhea germs seep 
into the body, lower 
its vitality and cause 
many ills. 


Pyorrhea begins with 
tender and bleeding 
gums. en the gums 
recede, the teeth de- 
cay, loosen and fall 
out, or must be ex- 
tracted to rid the sys 
tem of the poisonous 
germs that breed in 


Four out of five 
peopleover fortyhave 


need not have it. Visit 
your dentist often for 
tooth and gum in 
a. And keep 

yorrhea away by 
using Forhan’s For 
the Sune 

Forhan’s For the 
Gums will prevent 
Pyorrhea—or check 
its progress— if used 
intime and used con- 
sistently. Ordinary 
dentifrices cannot do 
this. Forhan’s keeps 


white and clean. If 
u have tender or 
leeding gums, start 
using it today. 
gum-shrinkage has 
already set in, use 
Forhan’s accordin 
to directions, an 
consult a dentist 
immediately for 
special treatment. 


35c and 60c tubes 


THE in U.S. and Can. 
FORHAN CO. 

GUMS “Ane 
Forhan’s, Ltd: 

Montreal 











Skin roughness 
uickly relieved 


esino 


A little touch of Resinol Ointment 
after exposure to wind or sun—and 
that tense, drawn feeling of the 
skin will be promptly dispelled. 
That is because this pure ointment 
soothes while it heals. Try it once 
and you will understand why so 
many people recommend it. 

Resinol Shaving Stick contains the 
same medication and it leaves the skin 


free from smarting or dryness. Both 
products sold by your druggist, 





pockets about them. | 


this disease. But you | 


| whose directorial 





THE SILENT DRAMA 


Recent Developments 


(The regular Silent Drama department 
will be found on page 22) 


The Great Moment. Paramount.— 
Gloria Swanson in a rather terrible af- 
| fair about an Anglo-Russian wild woman 
| who is bitten by a rattlesnake, Elinor 
| Glyn wrote it. 











Doubling for Romeo. Goldwyn.—Un- 
usually funny burlesque comedy, in which 
Will Rogers mistakes a photograph of 


Douglas Fairbanks for Bull Montana. 
The Conquering Power. Metro.— 
Balzac’s “Eugénie Grandet” as_ seen 


through the lens of Rex Ingram’s movie 
camera. It makes a decidedly effective 
| picture. 


A Virgin Paradise. Fox—Pearl White 
| in a lurid melodrama which, intentionally 
| or not, is highly amusing. Miss White’s 
| role is that of a jungle girl who, having 
spent her early days on a South Sea isle 
taming lions and volcanoes, has little diffi- 
culty in subduing an unfortunate movie 
villain who seeks to cross her path. 


The Affairs of Anatol. Paramount.— 
| Represents the combined efforts of Cecil 
| B. DeMille, Jeanie Macpherson, Wallace 


Reid, Gloria Swanson, Elliott Dexter, 
| Bebe Daniels, Monte Blue, Wanda Haw- 
| ley, Theodore Roberts, Agnes Ayres, 
Theodore Kosloff, Polly Moran, Ray- 
mond Hatton, Julia Faye—everybody, in 
fact, except Arthur Schnitzler, who 
wrote it. 

The Sign on the Door. First Na- 
| tional—Bang! Bang! goes a revolver— 


and another Hard-Boiled Egg bites the 
dust. Norma Talmadge and Lew Cody 
| provide most of the fun. 


Thunderclap. Fox—If you never see 
another movie in your life, don’t see this 
one. It’s terrible. 


Footlights. Paramount.—Another no- 
| table achievement for John S. Robertson, 
career includes such 





| pictures as 
| and “Sentimental Tommy.” This is a 
| well-staged and highly dramatic story, ex- 
| cellently acted by Elsie Ferguson and 
| Marc McDermott. 


Where Lights Are Low. Robertson- 
Cole-——Not much of a plot, but a great deal 
of fine pantomime by Sessue Hayakawa. 


Experience. Paramount—A lot of 


time and a lot of money expended on a 
lot of bunk. 


The Conquest of Canaan. Paramount. 
—Pleasant depiction of the conflict of re- 
bellious youth with age-old respectability 
in a small town. Thomas Meighan scowls 
and Doris Kenyon smiles, and they get 


| along splendidly. 


Shame. 
about a young American millionaire who, 
upon learning that his mother was a Chi- 
nese, does all sorts of strange things. 


Life’s Darn Funny. Metro.—Gareth 
Hughes brings his whimsicality to this 
charming little Greenwich Village story, 
and Viola Dana is excellent in a French 
characterization. 


Crazy to Marry. Paramount.—There 
is a lot to laugh at in this comedy. (We 
refer to Fatty Arbuckle.) 

For Review Next Week.—“The Three 
Musketeers,” “Forever,” “Pilgrims of 





Love,” “The Serenade” and “Room and 
Board.” 











“Dr. Jekyll and Mr. Hyde” | 


Fox—A turbulent melodrama | 











































But DIAMONDS bitecr 


From JASON WEILER & SONS, Boston, Mass, 
One of America’s leading diamond importers 


and save 20 to 40 per cent. on regular retail prices 


For over 45 years the house of Jason W 
Sons of Boston has been one of the ie a 
diamond importing concerns in America sellin 
to jewelers. However, a large business is don 
direct by maijj 
with custom. 
ers at import. 
ing prices! 
ere is a list 
of diamonds— 















Zip, ov to yeu 
TUN which "clearly 


proves our po- 
sition to name 
Prices on dia. 


1 Carat, $145.00 
This one carat diamond is of fine 


brilliancy amd perfectly cut. Mounted monds that 
in Tiffany style 14K. solid gold setting. should sure} 
Order this diamond, take it to any = interest y 
jeweler and if he says it can be du- any 


Present or 
Prospective 
diamond pur. 
chaser 


plicated for less tham $200.00 send it 
back and your money will be returned 


re with ibble. 
Our price direct to'you. -:9149.00 


PRICES ON OTHER 
DIAMOND RINGS 





V4 carat + $31.00 
% carat = 50°00 
Yo carat - = 73.00 
% carat = 108.00 
{ carat = 145.0 
12 carats - + 217.00 
2 carats = 290.00 
3 carats - = 435.00 
Money refunded if these 
pm ny - - be purchased 
elsewhere or 3s 
ladies’ 18K. Solid White $50 00 one-third more. = 
Gold DIAMOND RING - - 5 Felons very sccotne © 
Perfectly cut, blue white Dia- styleof mountings. See our 
mond of exceptional bril- free catalog illustrating al) 
liancy mounted in hexagon the latest sty Rings 
top. Richly carved 18K. solid Brooches, Pendants, Ear 
white gold Ring. rings, etc. 


We refer you as to our reliability to 
any bank or newspaper in Boston 


If desired, rings will be sent 
to any bank you may name 
with privilege of examination. 
Our diamond guarantee for 
full value for all time goes 
with every purchase, 


WRITE TODAY 
FOR THIS 9a~ 
VALUABLE 
CATALOG ON 
HOW TO BUY 
DIAMONDS 


This book is beautifully 
illustrated. Tells how to 
judge, select and buy dia- 
monds. Tells how they 
mine, cut and market dia- 









monds. This book gives 
weights, sizes and prices 
of a Million Dollars’ 


Worth of Diamonds. 


A copy will be mailed to you FREE on receipt of your 
name and address } 


Jason Weiler & Sons 


371 Washington St., Boston, Mass. § 
Diamond Importers since 1876 
Foreign Agencies: London, Amsterdam and Paris 
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Tp, BAT Maa 8 


Hussanp: You took a lot of 
taxis, as usual? ‘ 
Wire: 


My dear, only one, 1,7 
swear. 'j 
“Really?” 
“Yes, darling; I even kept it all 
day to be sure.”—Le Rire (Paris), 
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